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like the rasped edge of an old file, is sacred to the Custom-houses, boy, this 
passport, and the shabby soldiers at town gates, who put an open hi.nd and a 
dirty coat-cuff into the coach-windows of all Forestieri. Take it, boy. Thy 
father has nothing else to give ! ' " — Vol! II. pp. 225, 226. 

Lady Blessington's own letters abound in good feeling, and have a 
certain literary merit, not of a very high order. They are more sincere 
in tone than those of her correspondents generally to her. But the 
literary opinions she expresses are often wonderfully extravagant. She 
writes, for example, to Sir William Drummond, of his " beautiful poem, 
Odin," that " passages in it are of such transcendent merit as to be above 
all comparison except with Shakespeare and Milton. In the sublimity 
and harmony of your verses, you have equalled, if not surpassed, the lat- 
ter ; and in originality of ideas and variety, you strikingly resemble 
the former" ! ! ! 

We should like to know how. many of the present generation of 
Englishmen ever read one line of " Sir William Drummond's Odin." 
Indeed, these letters resemble in tone nothing more closely than the 
antistrophic rhapsodies of the sociite d 'admiration mutueUe. 

Dr. Madden's part of the book is made up in the worst possible man- 
ner. Not content with the infinite deal of nothing with which the vol- 
umes are filled, he must needs crowd into a heavy appendix such trash 
as "Proceedings on Inquest on the Body of Joseph Lonergan, shot 
by Edmund Power," the father of Lady Blessington; "Prosecution 
of Edmund Power for Libel on Colonel Bagwell " ; " Certificate of Buri- 
al of Members of the Blessington Family " ; " Annuities, Mortgages, 
Judgments, and other Debts, Legacies, Sums of Money, and Incum- 
brances, charged upon or affecting the Estates of the said Charles John, 
Earl of Blessington, at the time of his Decease " ; — and other equally 
interesting matters. 



3. — PrSmices, by E. Foxton. Boston : Ticknor and Fields. 1855. 
16mo. pp. 196. 

This volume, as its title seems to indicate, is the first fruits of the 
author in the way of poetical production. It consists of three parts, 
each of the first two containing a poem of considerable length, and the 
third a few miscellaneous pieces. The first, Hilda, is a love story of 
chivalry, the departure of which Burke so eloquently lamented. It 
purports to be told by a friend to a friend, the evening after one of the 
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assemblies at Union Hall. As it closes, the Old South strikes the hour 
of midnight, and the friend who enacts the listener says, 

" Good by ; and my very best thanks for 
An excellent nap." 

Notwithstanding this effect upon the young gentleman who had proba- 
ably danced all the evening at the assembly, and therefore felt a little 
more sleepy than usual, we, who are quite beyond the age for assem- 
blies, and, according to the notions of the world, for romances too, have 
read this love story with no little interest. It has defects of execution, in 
the details ; sometimes the style is inverted, harsh, or obscure ; and there 
is here and there a visible effect of the study of Mrs. Browning, who, 
with her wonderful genius, has a mannerism not to be imitated. But 
there is a vein of poetry not to be mistaken ; a vigor of expression and 
a ring of poetical cadence, which show that a strong hand is sweeping the 
lyre. Part Sixth of Hilda opens with the following striking stanza : — 

" Of the roystering lord of the castle 

Was left but a low earthly mound, 
A spirit that stood at the judgment, 
A corse in the ground." 

But such verse-endings as the following three, occurring on one page, 
ought to be avoided : — 

" To the crowd, garnered up for the prize of 

Affection alone." 
" A cheek smooth and white as the shroud of 

A still, buried woe." 
" Full often, beneath the fringed fall of 

Each maidenly lid." 

There is some obscurity and imperfectness of expression in the fol- 
lowing: — 

"From the time that her soft, girlish fingers 
Yielded mine to the clasp of steel glove." 

And^ the hypothetical threat in the following must have mystified a 
little the monk in disguise : — 

" He who asks me such questions, good father, 
For a cleftless, needs thank a shorn crown." 

But a truce to fault-finding. How well these lines picture to us the 
old hard-handed knight: — 

" From the castle, 
Still as erst, fierce and grim the Earl goes, 
And cometh back wounded and fiercer., 
From bouts with his foes." 

The story of the second piece is gory enough to incarnadine the mul- 
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titudinous seas. We do not wonder that the writer, as we are informed 
in a note, was nearly frightened out of his ? (unluckily the English has 
no pronoun of common gender) wits. If such a story must be told, — 
maisje n'en vois pas la necessity, — why, it is well and vigorously told, 
in " The Princess' Bath." As to humanizing such a demon by an 
admixture of love, it is a rather desperate adventure. We pardon a 
deal of blood and murder for the many noble thoughts, strongly and 
harmoniously expressed, in passages. The description of Leonore is 
well conceived and skilfully wrought, and the contrast of Gabrielle has 
a fine poetical effect. 

The following stanza is very felicitous : — 

" The tempest roared and raved without ; 
And tapping on the window-pane, 
To minstrel cricket's rhyme beat time 
The ceaseless finger of the rain. 

And another, a little further on : — 

" Behind the tapestry paused the dame ; 
And in the midst stood listening Fate, 
That lovelh, in her sport, to change 
To prophecy men's careless prate." 

We might multiply our quotations of such passages, in which poetical 
thoughts are tersely expressed ; but our lessening space bids us pause. 
We can only say, as a parting word, that the author of " Premices " 
wields a pen of uncommon ability. Something more is needed by way 
of avoiding forced, and occasionally far-fetched, turns of phrase; some- 
thing more, in working out the details in all the parts as felicitously as 
they are worked out in some. With these few drawbacks, the volume 
is marked by terseness of language and vigorous harmony of verse, 
and has passages of great beauty and richness of imagination, which 
give good promise for the future. 



4. Grace Lee. By Julia Kavanagh, Author of " Daisy Burns," 
" Madeleine," " Nathalie," etc. New York : D. Appleton and Com- 
pany. 1855. 

We have read with much interest Miss Kavanagh's new novel, 
entitled Grace Lee. In these days, when so many poor novels and so 
few good ones are published, one may well greet with pleasure the 
announcement of anything new from the pen of the gifted lady whose 
name is mentioned above. We have somewhere seen it remarked, that 
there are personages in books, as in real life, that always seem equal to 



